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distressing as the thought of not marrying Sophy.
Wesley trembled at the notion that he would not
be able to keep his celibate resolves. " Naked to
follow the naked Christ" was his ideal, not con-
nubial happiness ; he knew that if he married he
would not be able to resist the temptations of the
state, the snug fireside. His friends, whom he
consulted, gave ambiguous answers, as did the
Bible from which he sought guidance by chance
reference. So she continued to come to his house,
where, immediately after breakfast they would
join in Hickes's Devotions, to be followed by a
French lesson, and that again by prayers. In the
evening they would ponder Ephrem Syrus, and
afterwards Dean Young's or Mr. Reeve's Sermons,
or, dullest of dull Puritans, Dr. Owen. Strange
Galeottos, but Galeottos none the less, and Wesley
began to waver. In vain he drained devotional
works of their virtue, imbibed anatomy and medi-
cine, struggled with German grammar, plunged
into Spanish, sought refuge in Hebrew, took boat
and cut down trees, prayed with Delamotte, sang,
wrote letters, and ever more rigidly trampled bare
the paths of parochial duty - he drew fatefully
nearer the precipice. Would it not be better to
flee from Georgia ? But escape was not so easy ;
the better parishioners implored him to stay until
his place could be filled : he could not abandon
them.

Physical adventure, absence from Savannah,
seem to have a little distracted Wesley's thoughts